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Notes and Queries. 319 

Two Legends of the Mojave-Apache, told by Captain Jim (Hoo- 
kut-a-go-che, " Nose-tied-up ") of that Tribe, i. Story of the Flood. — 
One time there were people living underneath the world. They sent out 
one little bird to find another place, maybe in the upper earth. The bird 
flew north, east, south, west. Not find anything. Then people make 
ladder of vines like grape-vines, leading up to upper world. Send bird 
up the ladder, and people followed the bird. After they reached the top, 
they heard a noise, and they went to the top of the ladder and looked down. 
They saw big waters coming out of the hole. 

Now they left Old Lady Frog down there. They thought she made 
water, and it covered the earth. Before the water came very high, they 
made a box, and put something to eat in it. They chose a girl, and put 
her in the box. They told her she would live when all the people were 
drowned. They told her when the box hit four times on the sky, she was 
to make a little hole. Then the water came, and all the people were drowned. 
The box floated on the water. 

By and by the box struck the sky four times, and then it rested on the 
ground at the top of Mount Montezuma (or maybe at Mount Montezuma 
well, four miles east of Jerome, across the Verde River). The girl moved 
in the box. She opened the little hole or door, and came out from the box. 
She thought she would see the people, but she was all alone. 

After some time she knew she was the only one, and she wanted to make a 
baby. She went to a little waterfall and lay down under it. (Here the 
illustration was made by pouring water from a small earthen dish, and the 
question was asked, "Do you want me to tell you right?" in other words, 
exactly as it was.) In a few days she gave birth to a girl. Now there were 
two girls in the world; and when she grew up, her mother told her how 
conception took place, but they could find no waterfall at that time. They 
took a vessel of water, and used that in the same manner as the waterfall. 
Soon the daughter gave birth to a boy, and called his name Jesus. 

When the boy was four days old, the mother said to her daughter, "Go 
out on the hills and get some fruit." She went on the hills and gathered 
some guava-seed. She heard an eagle coming in the sky, and the eagle 
came and carried her away to Montezuma Mountain on the top — very 
high. The eagles killed her and ate her. 

Little baby Jesus staid with his grandmother, and they gave him mescal 
to suck. He grew older. When the boy was getting grown, he asked his 
grandmother where his mother was; what was his name besides "grand- 
son." She told him that when he was four days old, the eagles took her 
away and killed her. 

Then the boy became a man, and told all the people he was going to kill 
the big steer. The steer was very big, and lay on the ground like a root. 
The boy told a man to dig a hole for him, and the man finished the hole. 
It was toward the head of the steer, under his heart. The boy made a 
little fire, and got his knife red-hot. He went down into the hole, and ran 
the knife into the heart of the steer. The steer struggled, and stuck his 
horn so far into the ground that he nearly killed the boy. He thought about 
the eagles, how they had killed his mother. He wanted the blood and brains 
of the steer. He took the blood and smeared it all over himself, and put 
the brains on his head and made handles in front — of the hide. Now he 
was ready to go. 
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He went to top of Mountain of Montezuma, where the eagles lived, and 
lay on his back when he heard them coming. They carried him to their 
nest. They told their children, "I have brought you something to eat." 
They struck the boy with a rock. The steer's brains and blood came out. 
They told their young to eat, and they would hunt some more. Then 
they flew away and left the young with him. Both tried to eat meat. Boy 
said, "Sh-sh-sh!" Then he asked, "Where does your mother sit?" They 
told him the rock where she usually sat. He took a lot of pine pitch and 
put it on top of the rock where she sat. Then, when she returned, she 
dropped on the rock, and her feet stuck so she could not get them out. 
Then the boy put the pine pitch on the rock where the father sat. He was 
hunting, and heard a great noise. It was the struggle between the boy 
and the eagles. He came flying, and was stuck to his rock: so the boy 
took a stick and killed him. He took both young ones and threw them 
down the side of the mountain. 

Now he did not know how he would get down. He tried to sing a medi- 
cine-song. He put the medicine on his hands; and while he was singing, 
he pressed his hands and head down, and the rock began to go down the 
mountain. Half way down he saw an old lady carrying a basket, and he 
called, "Grandmother, come and get me!" She asked, "How did you get 
up there? No one can get up there. The eagles will kill you." He said, 
" I killed all of the eagles. Come and get me! " 

The rocks were very sharp. The old lady turned herself into a bat, and 
began to climb by the rocks. She carried her basket by her head-rope. 
She wanted to carry him down in the basket, but he thought the head- 
string was too slender. She told him to put a big blue rock in to test it. 
He did so, and it held the weight. Then he took out the rock and climbed 
in himself. She told him, "Sit in the basket. Do not open your eyes! 
If you do, the string will break and kill us." So he sat with his eyes tight 
closed. By and by he thought he would open his eyes and see if what she 
told him was true. He opened his eyes, and the string broke, and they 
fell. The grandmother was hurt: legs, arms, and hands (wrists) broken. 
The boy says, "I will cure you right away." (Here the interpreter de- 
monstrated by rolling up his sleeve and rubbing his forearm until he obtained 
some tiny bits of dead skin, and these he used.) So the boy touched the 
broken places with the substance he gathered from his skin, and moisture 
from his tongue, and they were well at once. 

2. A Story of Coyote (Ca-tha-ta-han-na). — In the beginning, people say, 
if a person dies, they can come back to earth in four days. 

Coyote says, " No, if person dies, they cannot come back." 

Coyote had a daughter. Medicine-Man poisoned her, then she died- 
Then Coyote asked people, "Did you say the dead could return in four 
days? My daughter is dead." 

People said, "You said the dead could not come back." 

People said, "We have nothing to do with Coyote's daughter. She 

cannot come back." 

M. K. Gould. 

Two Plains Cree Tales, i. Wisa'kitca'x and Buzzard.} — Wisa'kitca'x 
was travelling. He killed a buffalo, and cooked the carcass. While waiting 

• This story was told by George Adsit in relating the origin of the unfeathered head 
and neck of the buzzard. He heard it from the Plains Cree. Compare PAES o : 129. 



